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she would be forced against her will to amalgamate her
Army with Germany's in permanent protection against an
English threat from the White Sea. Thus, in one fell swoop,
this badly conceived measure would obtain for the Germans
everything they had been unable to obtain for themselves.
As she bled in her fight with Russia, the powerful gales
of circumstance and misunderstanding were pressing Fin-
land into Hitler's treacherous harbour, certain next to die
on its rocky shores.
Were the Finns' hopes and^ prayers for freedom from
Russia and Germany alike, their second terrible stand for
life and safety, their epic fight for the right of self-deter-
mination, framed in the principles of the great Altantic
Charter, to fail ? Is this weird man, Hitler, to say soon :
" So these are your friends ! " and then occupy their land ?
In some diabolic way, must all that happens be grist to the
Nazi mill ? This was the question the President asked in the
still of the night in the Presidentin Linna. He was deeply,
touchingly, sad,
It was bitter cold in Helsinki. The windows were
frozen over by the frost. The wind outside was sharp and
clear, curling the snow on the great drifts that pressed the
white walls. We were sitting before a small fire in the
library, the house still except for the padding steps of a
sentry marking off the minutes in his rounds below. The
President gazed into the fire, quietly, like a man far away.
I tried to read his thoughts.
This is not the world God made, he seemed to be
thinking. This is the world of evil. The forces for peace
and light and life are present, but they are not organized.
Ruthlessness, cleverness, all the sham of pagan force are
afoot to tangle the minds of honest men. Conspiracies of
circumstances clutch at human behaviour. Where is the
hope that education, spread throughout the world in this
century as never before, would save mankind from tyrants9
awful felonies ? This century is the bloodiest of all. Greed
beckons, and millions follow. False prophets sing, and
millions listen. Men charge, while other men die defending
the simple things of life. Nations starve in a day of plenty.
Women and little children drown at night from lurking
shots in quiet seas under stars unchanged and a gentle